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Will bring forth comfort. 


Att*u Quintus, 




Serena I. Enter ThefinuT>erithoHs,HifoliU, attendms. 

Thef. Now lee’em encer.and before the gods 
Tender their holy prayers : Let the Temples 
Burne bright with facred fires, and the Altars 
In hallowed clouds commend their fwellmg Incenfe 
To thofe above us •* Let no due be wanttnf;, ^ ^ Cvntttu 

They have a noble worke in band, will honour 

Per, Sir they enter. . 

Thef. You valiant and ftrong harted bnemtes 
You rovall German foes, that this day come 
To blow that neareneffc out that flames betweeuc ye; 

Lay by your anger for an houre,ano dove-like 

Before the holy Altars of your helpers - 

(The all fesrd gods)bow downe your Aubborne bodies. 
Your ire is more than mortal! ; S© your helpe be, 

And as the gods regard ye, fight with Iuftice, 

I le leave you to your prayers, and betwixt ye 
I part my withes. 

Per. Honour crowne the worthieft. 

Exit Thefeus 9 am his ft MM* 

Pal, The glafle is running now that cannot fimfa 
Till one of us expire : Thinkc you but thus, 

That were there . ,ught in me which drove to mow 

Mine enemy in this bufineffe,wer’t one eye 

Againit another ; Arme opprefl by Arme: j 


ThtTwo Noble Kiftjhteit, y i 

j would deflroy th’offender,Co 2 ,l would 
Though paicellofmy felfe : Then from this gather 
Bow 1 fhould tender you. 
jrt. I am in labour 

To pulh your name, your auncicnt love,our kindred 
Gut oftny memory, 'and i'th felfe fame place 
To feate fomething I would confound : So hoyfl we 
The layles,that niuft thefe veflellsport even where 
The heavenly Lymiter pteafes. 

pal. You fpeake well ; 

Before I tume,Let me embrace thee Gofen 
This I {hall never doe agen. 

, Arc. One farew ell. 

Pal. Why let it be fo : Farewell C02. 

Exeunt F alanten and his Knights. 

Arc. Farewell Sir; 

Knights, Kinfemen,Lovers,yea my Sacrifices 
True worfhippers of Mar$,whofe fpiric in you 
Expells the fetdes of feare,and th'apprehenfion 
Which ftill is farther off it,Goe with me 
Before the god of our profeflion : There 
Require of him the hearts ofLyons.and 
The breath of Tigers, yea the fearcenefle too. 

Yea the fpeed alfo,to goe on,f meane.- 

Elfc wifh we to be Snay les ; you know my prize 

Muft be drag’d out of blood, force and great feate 

Mufl put my Garland on, where flie ftickes 

The Queene of Flowers.-our ioterceflion then 

Muft be to him that makes the Canape, a Ceftron 

Brymd with the blood ofmen ; give me your aide 

And bend your fpirits towards him. They kneele. 

Thou mighty one, that with thy power hafl tumd 

Greene Nepture into purple. 

Comets prewarne, whole havocke in vafte Feild 
Vnearthed skulls proclaimc,whefe breath blowes downe,. 

The teeming Ceres foyzon,who doli plucke 
ith hand armenypotent from forth blew' clowdos, 
he mafond TurretSjthat both makTt,and bjcak’ft 

¥tc. 


